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pomng by her we didn’t look at ?'l?r Duncan or at Wes- awhile. I chimbed on 1o her weather-run, thinking The way of a Mule

ley Marrs—we knew they were both takang it hard—  she wns never coming  back, angl it was from there

but watched the ** Withrow " that | saw the * Withrow "™ duck her head to it—hove- OLIJ Uncle Eljah and a shim yvoung negro by the

Overon the other tack we went, first the “ Withrow," to, in fuct—for the blast to pass name of Solomon Johnson formed a partnership
then the * Johnmie.” We were ne The * Johnnie” weathered it—never stopped her one vear to “make a crop,” as the saving goes,
: we were pretty well worked headway, in fact. Able—able—Oh, but she was the The land was leased from a farmer on terms that
s Is were swoopmg down and } able vessel! called for no (JID“.I] other than a promised share of

ar Hollis’ ¢ and see lus crev

he wirmed Ins men at the wheel to eas

p she pose—a horse—and throwing aft the load the garnered sheaves. Uncle Elijah was the opulent
of water, across the line she shot, and so close possessor of a httle, moth-eaten. sway-back mule; a

when the squalls hit,  On our vessel the q';.l',-]'..-r never to the judges’ boast that we could have jumped hickory plow was obtained through a shrewd deal of
waved an arm nor opened his mouth to Clancy. And  aboard. Solomon’s; and altogether the first earth was turned
v wasn't We all but hit the “Henrvy Clay Parker.” Billie undeér the most favorable auspiees

of his own accord you may be sure that Cla

casing up. Not Tommy Cl ~he fust  Simms" vessel, on the other side of the hine, and 1t But at this stage of the enterprise the little, maoth-
1 « th w 1 her that old Peter, leaping into the air and  eaten frend of man ponted his stuffening limbs to
z 5 ct r has heels together, called out as we drove by the setting sun amd left his master to fgure on the
"lohnme™ was fuardy ° ] me I 1ms—th able | hinnn problem of o muleless plow Uncle Elnah mdeod felt
Du n"—sailin’' : = lime on ber side and ber much grieved that hs beast of burden had “up an’
race when we crewsittin’ out on the keel! dhed ™ at such an mopportune time . hut the occasion
i 1 T, Hut I'hen we whipped a broom to our truck and sailed eulled for acton rather than romination, and he
wits the W t of alll There up the hurbor, e eyt e e finaliy hit upon the brilhant wdea of harnessing Solo-
Duncan when he called out e 2 g & . mon to the plow

" S ’ S = the Tetoved with enthusinsr i approval—
I fles v S h it : I CXCCP In OTH Uncle Elijah would moake the

f Gloucester'l]l come un, the  phe i | \,-—‘. IMincan swner | better mule. an reasOneil i
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O, the drift oi the silent years, i
And thee surge of the restless sea, A
And the cry of my heart as it yearns to thee y
With the ache of its unshed tears!

O, the seng “that we loved, the flowers {0 i
That we found by the woodiand streain, it eas n’ Conéem
And the oriwles note and the joy of the dream reach.  The hecls

Thai we dreamed in those golden hours ! liki Tih i s

\ tung iT t
| Was 1t only a dream to thee PP e
‘_ That could pass with the violets breath, landel e v -
| And the song that we loved but a chant of death o ,"‘ '
For the love thou hadst vowed to me? e
1 _
O, the drift of the silent vears, :
That could bear thee so far from me, byt J [
Leaving naught .in my heart but a memory S VDR E O]
And the ache of its unshed tears ! laneuame E &
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